CHAPTER 74 


June 27, 2011 


“Dammit, Yosuke. It’s re-san-tea-mon.” 
“Re-sent-a-ment.” 
“That’s a completely different word.” 


It was lunch time, and everyone had gathered around to eat lunch inside. Chie was 
of course absent due to her rib injury, but that only meant that they could make a 
perfect square out of their desks this time. And that was a-okay with Justin. 
Everyone was talking about various subjects while eating instant noodles, and at 
the moment, they were discussing King Moron’s lecture; mostly because it was 
always good fun mocking the guy behind his back. Of course, that soon diverged 
into a discussion on the proper way of pronouncing ressentiment was. Of course, 
Justin was getting nowhere with this. After telling Yosuke the correct way of 
pronouncing it at least five times, he was still saying re-sent-a-ment. 


“That’s how it’s spelt, dude.” Yosuke spoke up in slight irritation. As far as he was 
concerned, he was completely right, and Justin was wrong. Of course, he always 
thought Justin was wrong, so this was no different than usual for him. There was a 
brief pause of silence as each one stared each other down from across the table, Yu 
and Yukiko just sighing slightly as they went at each other’s throat. They were used 
to it by now. 


“Tell me Yosuke; how do you pronounce this?” Justin eventually spoke up, writing 
something down on a piece of loose leaf he had pulled out of his back pack, and 
Sliding it over Yosuke’s way. Yosuke looked at the word for a second: colonel. 


“Col-eh-nel.” Yosuke replied with a straight face. Justin just wanted to slam his face 
into the desk right now. The is probably the kind of guy that pronounced Sean as 
seen instead of shaun, or the kind of guy that pronounced bologna as bo-log-nah. 


“God dammit Yosuke, it’s pronounced ker-nel!” Justin shouted, a glare on his face. 


“A kernel is what’s in popcorn.” Yosuke shook his head. There’s not even an rin 
colonel, how could it possibly be pronounced that way. Justin just shook his head 
though throwing his hand up slightly. 


“You're stupid. Shut up.” Justin finally shouted. It was an incredibly childish way of 
ending their argument, but goddammit, it was true. And besides, Justin couldn’t 
take much more of Yosuke butchering the English language. He hated it enough 
when he heard random strangers in the hall way doing it; he didn’t need his friends 
doing it too. Yu shot his stare up from his bowl as the remark left Justin’s mouth. 


“So does that mean you guys are done?” Yu asked, slight cheer in his voice. He was 
really sick of hearing those two go at it over the pronunciation of a word of all 
things. 


“Yeah, we’re done.” Justin remarked, sighing slightly as he turned his attention back 
over to his bowl of instant noodles. Yosuke was throwing a bit of a fit from where he 
was sitting, shaking his head back and forth, but whatever. He was just making 
himself look bad. Yu sighed with relief to hear he could eat his lunch without those 
two trying to murder each other. It was silent for a while between the group before 
Yu eventually spoke up. 


“How’s Chie doing?” Yu asked. All he knew was that she hurt something in the 
television world, and that Justin had taken her to the hospital. And given that she 
was out today, he assumed it wasn’t just a bruise. And let’s face it; they were 
talking about Justin here. He no doubt was trying to break her door down trying to 
check up on her. He didn’t, of course. He knocked like a polite individual. Breaking 
down the door was the backup plan. Justin made a slight grunt sound before 
swallowing the noodles that were hanging from his mouth. He really needed to learn 
to chew one of these days. 


“Fractured rib. She’s gonna be out for a week but otherwise she’s fine.” Justin 
explained concisely. Everyone passed each other a slight look of shock around 
Justin. They had known she had gotten hurt, but they didn’t think she had broken 
anything. They thought maybe she was just too sore to move around or something. 


“Holy shit.” Yosuke remarked rather loudly from where he was sitting. Yu nodded in 
agreement, though Yukiko didn’t really make any remarks on the matter. She just 
had on this wide eyed stare. Justin was a bit surprised she didn’t know. He would 
have thought Chie would have called her up at some point. “Man those shadows 
really did a number on us yesterday...” Yosuke sighed a bit. They damn near died 
when they fought Rise’s shadow, and god only know what would have happened 
with Teddie’s shadow if Yu hadn’t put a sword through the fucker’s skull. 


“You ever wonder if we’re not really cut out for this shit?” Justin questioned out 
loud. | mean, yeah; they were the only ones who COULD do it, but with a close call 
like last time, he doubted that was really changing much in the long run. | mean, 
they could have damn near died yesterday if it wasn’t for Teddie; and look at him 
now! Sure he had Persona now, but he was also flat as a pancake. God only know if 
he’s alright now. For all they knew he could have collapsed and died from having his 
lungs crushed by now. If he had lungs; who even knew with that guy anymore. 
Everyone hung their head slightly, deep in thought. 


“| Know what you mean...” Yosuke replied, surprisingly since you wouldn’t think 
Yosuke would agree with Justin on anything. Especially on matters of self-pity. 
Everyone found themselves nodding in slight agreement, save Yu, who had been 
shaking his head. Sure, he had doubts in the past; but they couldn’t just give up. 


“C’mon guys; we got out alright, right? We can’t give up now. Not when there’s so 
much on the line. Not when we’re so close.” Yu spoke, trying to raise everyone 
spirits. And it worked for the most part; Yosuke and Yukiko certainly cheered up a 
bit. Not so much Justin. This just marked the second time someone close to him had 
gotten really hurt in that world. He just wanted everyone to back off, to leave it to 
someone else. It might sound terrible, but he really did have good intentions. They 
had nearly died this time, so what would happen if they faced something stronger in 
the future? He didn’t want to see his friends getting hurt. Even if that meant 
someone, somewhere might die. Justin sighed a bit as his thoughts really started to 
seep into his mind. He had to be just the worst person to be thinking this, to say 
‘Yeah it’s okay if they die.’ He was ashamed with himself, yet that’s how he felt. 


“Yeah... Yeah, you’re right!” Yosuke remarked, smile on his face. “We can’t stop 
now. We’re going to find this asshole and put him behind bars. For Yamano, and 
Saki, and everyone else he’s kidnapped.” He ranted and raved. Yukiko just sort of 
nodded when everyone turned towards her for her input. She was being unusually 
quiet today. Well... She was always quiet, but she still usually sooke up about this 
kind of stuff. She was probably still worried about Chie, in retrospect. Those two 
were pretty close, and she just had the news dropped on her that Chie had 
managed to fracture a rib. That couldn’t be pleasant. And then all eyes dropped on 
Justin. He wasn’t entirely sure what they expected him to say; ‘Yeah guys, let’s go 
kick shadow ass. Fuck our safety, dying is totally fun?’ He sighed a bit. 


“Yeah, | guess.” He remarked, swirling the noodles around in his bowl a bit. The 
smiles that had started to immerge on everyone’s faces soon faded away. They had 
expected an uplifting remark out of Justin, not that. In all honesty... Justin looked 
really out of it lately. | mean, he didn’t really smile as much as he used to, and he 
got pissed off over the littlest things now. And this had started before the whole 
shadow incident Saturday, too. Everyone passed each other a slight look of concern 
before turning back to Justin. 


“Hey... Are you alright? You’ve been acting a little different lately...” Yu questioned, 
trying to put it as delicately as possible. He knew shit would hit the ceiling if Justin 
had taken that as Yu implying there was something wrong with him. And for a 
moment it certainly looked that way as Justin’s pupils looked up from the bowl in 
front of him, a slight ‘say that again’ look on his face. Luckily, it seemed he was just 
caught off guard by the question, and not genuinely pissed. At least, not yet. If they 
were going to push it, Justin was going to give them shit back. 


“I'm fine.” Justin remarked in a monotone voice. He wasn’t entirely sure what they 
were trying to get at, so he wasn’t sure he should be offended or not yet. 


“| don’t know man; you’ve been really on edge lately.” Yosuke added. And he would 
know better than anyone there, considering he was always the one getting crap 
from Justin. “Does this have to do with your shadow?” And Yosuke just blew it. 


There were some topics you were just not allowed to mention to Justin; him and 
Chie, anything about hospitals, clowns, and his shadow were at the top of that list. 
Actually, his shadow was at the VERY top of that list, just above his love life. Justin’s 
expression dropped into a glare as the sound of Yosuke’s voice met his ears. Yosuke 
damn near started freaking out immediately; he knew he fucked up almost 
immediately. 


“You want to ask me that again?” Justin choked up, his voice rhaspy with rage. 
“No, not really.” Yosuke countered, his voice frantic with panic. 
“That’s what | thought.” 


“| do, though.” Yu interrupted, much to everyone’s surprise. Especially Justin’s. 
Generally Yu knew when things were off-limits, and when he did he always had 
respect for boundaries. Except maybe that one time he had been questioning Justin 
about him and Chie when they first hooked up. Justin was shocked to say the least. 
And also sorta pissed. “I know you probably don’t want to talk about it-“ 


“| don’t.” 


“Right, but | think we need to. When we went to save Rise... There was that smoke 
again. What happened?” Yu questioned. A very valid question that everyone 
seemed to want an answer too; Justin included. | mean seriously, how the hell was 
he supposed to know? 


“Don’t ask me, | don’t know.” Justin remarked slightly irritated as he gave Yua 
death glare. He had hoped that would deter him from asking anymore questions, 
but he wasn’t budging. 


“It happened twice, and both times you got right back up like nothing had 
happened. | remember your shadow didn’t seem to react to it very well either.” Yu 
continued musing out loud. Even if Justin wasn’t willing to talk about it, he was 
going to figure this out one way or another. Justin practically had steam coming out 
of his ears at this point. Stop fucking talking about him! He doesn’t exist as far as 
I’m concerned. 


“Yeah... That’s right!” Yosuke jumped in, as though having some sort of revelation. 
“You looked like you were down for the count before you get hit with that smoke the 
first time around. Then you were walking around like nothing happened. You think 
that smoke can heal you?” 


“| don’t think so.” Yu cut Yosuke off, and by extension Justin as he was about to tell 
everyone to shut the fuck up. “The smoke only started to appear once Justin’s 
shadow came into the picture, so we know for a fact it’s connected to that. And we 
also know the smoke only reacts to Justin. Now, consider this; the purple smoke was 
used to control us that last time, right? Now, why might that be?” 


“Because it was a hallucinogen.” Yukiko spoke up, trying to think of a logical 
explanation. She thought that’s what it was at first, that it was some sort of drug 
where he could somehow convince your body to do something it didn’t want to. But 
alas, Yu didn’t think that theory held up entirely well. 


“Close, but not quite. When Justin’s shadow disappeared and made its way into 
Justin, it did it as smoke, right? So could we safely assume that the smoke IS Justin’s 
shadow?” Yu continued. Everyone gave a slight nod, save Justin, who had just been 
shaking his head in disgust. He didn’t want to talk about him, nor his shadow, nor 
how he lost control. Hell, he had a headache just thinking about it. Or was that his 
shadow trying to come out again? Who even knew anymore, but Justin was sick of 
it. He should have never made that deal... 


“So... that smoke Justin got hit by yesterday... Was his shadow?” Yosuke remarked, 
not quite following. 


“He’s saying it’s the other shadows, you fuckwit.” Justin interrupted. He didn’t like 
this conversation one bit, but no one was going to shut up until they reached a 
conclusion. So if that meant pushing the investigation along quicker, Justin would 
gladly oblige. 


“Bingo. For whatever reason, the other shadows are being drawn to your shadow, 
Justin. And given the way you just sort of walked off your injuries afterwards, I’m 
going to guess that their power was added to yours.” Justin’s eyebrows shot up 
immediately. He did not like the sounds of that one bit. On one hand, if this was 
true, his shadow was no doubt getting power from this. Not a good thing to say the 
least. And if that wasn’t it, then he was going to have more than one shadow 
residing in his skull, again, not a good thing. Sometimes he wished he could just put 
a bullet in his shadows skull, but alas, he couldn’t do that without killing himself too. 
Sometimes life was so cruel. 


“So... What, you think they’re combining or something?” Yosuke remarked. Oh 
combining, that’s even fucking worse! 


“Possibly; he said something about Teddie’s shadow helping him, whether he liked 
it or not. And if he were to gain Teddie’s power by killing him, he would be 
involuntarily helping Justin’s shadow.” Yu shot his gaze over to Justin, who was 
fidgeting about slightly. Clearly the thought of his shadow getting stronger was not 
a pleasant thought. Especially when it seemed he had something up his sleeve; 
something none of them were expecting. “O-Of course this is just speculation. I’m 
probably completely wrong.” Yu stuttered out trying to calm Justin down. Of course, 
Justin wasn’t buying his bullshit for even a second. He shook his head slightly before 
dropping his chopsticks in the bowl in front of him. He couldn’t eat now. Thanks a 
whole fucking lot Yu. 


“No... no, you’re not. That makes too much sense for it NOT to be right.” Justin 
sighed a bit. Yu bit at his bottom lip slightly. He might have pushed this 
conversation a little too far. It was alright to talk about this stuff when Justin wasn’t 
there; but when he was? It was a sensitive topic, and he handled it completely 
wrong. | mean, he pretty much told Justin his alternate personality was getting 
stronger. That’s never a good thing. 


“Look, we'll just have to wait and see.” Yosuke remarked, eyeing Justin from across 
the table. Justin sighed for a bit, before starring back down into his bowl. It was still 
half-full, but he was sick to his stomach with the thought of the asshole in his head 
getting control. Maybe... Maybe when this was all over, they’d find a way to get him 
out of there; to erase his mistake. He just couldn’t imagine living a very good life 
with his shadow fucking up everything he did; fucking with everyone he knew. 


“Il guess...” Justin mumbled to himself, leaning back in his chair, his arms crossed in 
front of his chest. It was silent for a while, as the group stared at him with slight 
sympathy. Or at least they were before Justin realized they were, at which point 
everyone immediately turned their attention back to their food. Justin was not the 
type of person you let know that you pitied. 


“Hey Justin?” Yosuke spoke up, a good five or so minutes later. It was the first words 
they had spoken since Yu had pretty much made Justin feel like shit. Justin raised 
his eyebrow slightly. He swore to god if this was still about his shadow... 


“Yeah?” 


“You gonna finish that?” Justin just sort of stared at Yosuke with a blank expression 
on his face for a moment, before pushing the bowl over to him, Yosuke practically 
jumping with glee. Not only did he get extra food, but he got JUSTIN’S food. He 
know he probably shouldn’t get so happy about that when Justin was in one of those 
moods, but goddamn was it satisfying to him all the same. 


“Dude, really?” Yu remarked, surprised Yosuke had even asked. 


“Don’t worry about it. When the kid dies from obesity I’ll be the one laughing.” 
Justin remarked, shooting a slight glare at Yosuke before leaning back in his chair. 
Yosuke’s eyes widened slightly before he looked down at his stomach. 


“_..1[’m not fat, am I?” Yosuke questioned. He didn’t think he was, and it was 
probably just Justin fucking with him... But he was curious all the same now. Yu 
raised a slight eyebrow before passing a glance over Justin’s way. He was giving a 
very slight nod; nothing you would see unless you were trying to. 


“Yes, you are.” Yu joked. He wasn’t serious; after all, Yosuke probably weighed less 
than him. Still, he did just steal Justin’s food when the guy was clearly beating 
himself over something. And he still owed Yosuke some payback for tearing his 
room apart looking for his porn stache. He didn’t have one, mind you. He was 


probably one of twelve adolescent guys that didn’t masturbate. Still, it was pretty 
embarrassing, not to mention fucked up in so many ways. Who the hell wants to 
look at other’s porn? That shit’s probably covered in herpes or something. That said, 
he didn’t feel bad at all. Yosuke looked back down at his waist line once more 
before pushing both bowls out towards the center of the table. 


“Back to the gym...” Yosuke sighed. 


“You have to have gone to the gym at least once before you can Say ‘back,’ 
Yosuke.” Justin remarked snidely. 


“Yeah, up yours to.” 


